CHAPTER   XXI
THE convicts had little cause for joy in their victory,
Hanlon, Shaw and Perkins had been killed, Roberts
was dangerously wounded, Owen severely, and the two
Irishmen were slightly hurt. The blacks, though repulsed
for a time, were certain to renew the attack at the first chance,
and would continue to harass them until they had avenged
their dead. Another serious consideration was the procuring
of water, the spot where they were being dry; and Roberta's
condition alone made it impossible for them to move, while
the chance of being ambushed in such an attempt compelled
them to stay where they were.
Rashleigh found himself blamed by McClashin and Hen-
nessey as the prime cause of all the trouble and slaughter,
because it had been on his advice that they had taken the
route along the beach. They would hardly listen to his
counter-assertions that they would have been equally open
to attacks from the aborigines whichever direction they
might have taken, and as he turned from them, realizing the
hopelessness of talk, Hennessey raised his musket and took
aim. Roberts, unable to intervene actively, owing to his
wounds, shouted a warning. Rashleigh turned instantly and
rushed at Hennessey, just as by good luck the musket mis-
fired. He wrenched the gun from the Irishman's hands, and,
lifting him bodily with the strength of anger, flung him to
the ground. He stood over him, while Hennessey begged
for mercy, and then with a contemptuous gesture turned
away to minister to Roberts's wounds.
The leader seemed to be sinking fast from loss of blood,
from four spear wounds, and the pain of the many contusions
on his head and body. Rashleigh carefully pulled out the
stumps of the spears which were still in the wounds, band-
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